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Dedication 


To all brave and courageous souls, 
who, by godly life and devoted ser- 
vice, are seeking to destroy the works 
of the Devil, ana bring to mankind 
the gospel of the divine life, this 
volume is affectionately dedicated by 

The Author. 


“The good book of the nour, then,—I do not 
speak of the bad ones—is simply the useful or 
pleasant talk of some person whom you cannot 
otherwise converse with, printed for you. Very 
useful often, telling you what you need to know; 
very pleasant often, as a sensible friend’s present 
talk would be.” | 

—RUaKIN. 


A MIGHTY FORTRESS 


A mighty fortress is our God 
A bulwark never failing; 
Our helper He, amid the flood 
Of mortal ills prevailing. 

For still our ancient foe 
Doth seek to work us woe; 
His craft and pow’r are great, 
And arm’d with cruel hate, 
On earth is not his equal. 


Did we in our own strength confide, 
Our striving would be losing; 
Were not the right man on our side, 
The man of God’s own choosing. 
Dost ask who that may be? 
Christ Jesus, it is He; 
Lord Sabaoth is His name, 
From age to age the same, 
And He must win the battle. 


And though this world, with devils filled, 
Should threaten to undo us; 

We will not fear, for God hath willed 
His truth to triumph through us. 


A MIGHTY FORTRESS 


The Prince of darkness grim, — 
We tremble not for him, 
His rage we can endure, 
For lo! his doom is sure, 
One litile word shall fell him. 


That.word above all earthly powers, 
No thanks to him—abideth; 
The Spirit and the gifts are ours 
Through Him who with us sideth. 
Let goods and kindred go, 
This mortal life also; 
The body they may kill; 
God’s truth abideth still, 
His Kingdom is forever. 
—MartTin LUTHER. 


A Word from the Publishers 


To-day, men seem to be drifting, in many ways, away from 
the teachings of Jesus. The Story of the Cross does not 
thrill them now. They camp on debatable ground; follow 
debatable occupations; live debatable lives. There is a 
message for them in these pages. 

From time to time, one happens upon a book which has 
been written because the author had no choice but to write 
it. So it is with this scathing arraignment of modern con- - 
ditions in the Home, the Church, the State, and Society. 
Our author had no rest, day or night, so soon as the book 
was complete in his mind, until he sat down to write it, 
and then he wrote at white heat. 

For years he has been brooding over these and cognate 
subjects, while studying an old book—a simple, unpretend- 
ing old book—in which are printed stories by men who saw 
and heard things, and then told them to others. He, too, 
has seen and heard things, and his message to the world 
is in this volume, 

vil 


viii A WORD FROM THE PUBLISHERS 


Four of these men were plain and unlettered, but they 
have known and loved One “who lifted with his pierced 
hands empires off their hinges, turned the stream of cen- 
turies out of its channel, and still governs the ages.” 
Their stories have changed the face of the world. Another 
was a man whose hands grew hard in making tents of goats’ 
hair; whose limbs and body bore marks of prison chains 
and rods and scourges. From his writings, men and women 
have gained inspiration and a hope of Eternal Life. 

It is not easy to think of any book published for many 
years that-is likely to make a greater sensation than this 
work. Its author is withholding nothing of the large measure 
of knowledge he has received from the teachings of the 
Master. He is sharing it with the world, and when Time 
has done its winnowing, it shall be seen that the world is 
richer and sweeter for his work. 

The author is not a conscious theologian, but his is the 
theology of civilization, or, rather, the sort of theology that 
concerns every human being. He does not discuss latter- 
day religions—the religious vagaries of the day—but, from 
his high point of view, shows that the world is presided 
over by goodness; that there are veritable ideas and stand- 
ards of morality; that the world is, as a whole, steadily 
growing better; and, best of all, perhaps, that it is worth 
while to struggle for its continuous betterment. 

THE PUBLISHERS. 
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Principal Characters in the Allegory 


SATAN—The archfiend, the enemy of man. 

A GUARDIAN ANGEL—On business for the King of Heaven. 

MISS SINCERE—A rich young woman, devoted to church work. 

MR. HYPOCRITE—Mayor of the City of Worldliness. 

EVANGELIST—A servant of God. 

MR. MAN-OF-THE-WORLD—Political boss of the City of Worldliness. 

REV. MR. GOOD—Pastor of the “Church of the Disciples.” 

REV. MR. PLEASE-ALL—Pastor of the “Church of the Redeemer.’3 

DR. WISEMAN—A keen physician. 

GOOD INTUITIONS—The being with the searching eyes. 

DETERMINATION—A leader of pilgrims. 

WHOLE-SOUL—A fellow-worker with Determination. | 

LIGHT HEART 

PRESUMPTION | An empty-headed trio. 

INCREDULOUS 

MISS FAITHFUL—A friend of Miss Sincere. 

MRS. HYPOCRITE—Wife of Mr. Hypocrite. 

MRS. MAN-OF-THE-WORLD—Wite of Mr. Man-of-the-World. 

WIDOW FAITH—An earnest worker in the church. 

MRS. GOOD—Wife of Rev. Mr. Good. 

DECEPTION 

BELIAL 

FAULTFINDER 

HERESY 
Xvill 


Satan’s most trusted helpers. 


“Can there yet be hope? she cried out.” 


The Fashion Craze 


Mrs. Man-of-the-World appears splendidly gowned at the 
ball. The temptation for bodily adornment will crush out 
the happiness from many a home. Satan uses this mad 
passion for apparel to work dire havoc among thousands. 
The pinch of poverty often lies back of silks and laces, and 
unpaid bills rise as a disturbing nightmare to husbands on a 
limited salary. | 

Satan incites illicit relations for the sake of gems and 
gowns, and the poor creatures of his deception realized not 
the cost of the moment’s temptation. 
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The Destruction of the Sabbath 


The devout few are seen wending their way to the House 
of God. A modern motor car, whose occupants are evi- 
dently on pleasure bent, rushes madly by. In the field a 
game of Sunday baseball is in progress, while others are on 
their way to the golf links. 

The artist has vividly suggested in this illustration some of 
the tendencies of the times. Sports and pastimes, entirely 
innocent in themselves, are used by Satan to lure the young 
from the paths of rectitude. In the picture the arch enemy 
of mankind is leering with fiendish glee to see the small 
number who are still faithful to Christ. 


“The growing tendency of the times to make of the day 
a mere secular pastime.” 


Page 44 


The Pace that Kills 


Satan said: ‘‘ The game of chance is a catching thing with 
the race.” He saw the sorrow it occasioned, and marked 
that the principle was the same whether it was a simple 
game of marbles shot by a band of urchins, or whether it 
was a game of extravagant hazard in the splendidly furnished 
salon. 

Therefore, he plied his secret wiles in gathering men and 
women about the gaming table, under the guise of simple 
amusement. The men in the illustration think they are 
playing for coin. ‘They little realize that their antagonist is 
really Satan, and their immortal souls the hazard. 


“ Where games of chance flourished in all their exuberant license.” 


The Guardian Angel and Satan 


This very striking illustration shows Satan and the Guar- 
dian Angel meeting at the Bridge of Sighs, which spans the 
abyss separating the visible world from the world invisible. 
The Angel stemly denounces Satan as the Prince of Evil, 
and commands him to leave her presence. He declares that 
the Earth is his; that men are his slaves; and that she shall 
hear from him further during her earthly mission—that their 
paths shall lie much together. Inthe background is shown 
the continuous stream of pilgrims which is ever passing from 
this world to that beyond. 


“* Get thee behind me, thou Evil One.’ ” 


Miss Sincere and Mr. Hypocrite 


Mr. Hypocrite, who is actuated by the promptings of 
Satan, has induced Miss Sincere to attend a “smart set” 
function, at which he assures her many prominent persons 
will be in attendance. The illustration on the opposite 
page depicts the uncomfortable feelings of this refined 
young Christian woman amid her surroundings. Satan, 
secreted behind the curtain, views the scene with satisfac- 
tion. The Guardian Angel rescues Miss Sincere from the 
dangers which beset her. 


“Miss Sincere was utterly out of sympathy with her 


surroundings.” 
— = Page 1u0 


Mr. Hypocrite and his Church Followers 


The fearless preaching of Minister Good is not pleasing 
to Mr. Hypocrite, who has succeeded in being elected treas- 
urer of his church. The illustration shows Mr. Hypocrite 
and a few of his special followers in the church board, 
whom he has invited for an evening conference at his home. 
They have just decided to reduce the minister’s salary and 
thus try to force his resignation. Satan appears at the 
window and chuckles with fiendish delight as he audibly 
observes that the minister is being “sentenced” by Hypo- 
crite. Mrs. Hypocrite serves fruit and wine at the conclu: 
sion of the conference. 


“““T see nothing to do but to get rid of him,’ said 7 


Mr. Hypocrite.” 
Page 146 


The Mill of Fortune 


That men are willing to sacrifice everything else in their 
mad thirst for wealth is a most alarming condition of the 
age. In this illustration the artist has with rare facility 
depicted the “Mill of Fortune,’ to which men too often 
bring the grist of their better natures, to the sad neglect of 
the church, which is shown almost deserted in the distance, 
and their own moral and spiritual welfare. Satan, who is 
comfortably reclining on the top of the mill, feeds the hop- 
per, and Jaughs at the struggling multitude below. 


Page 159 


The Warning of Evangelist 


Evangelist, the servant of God, is here warning three 
young men, who are leading a company of pleasure-seekers up 
the “Path of the Primrose” to the “Pavilion of Pleasure,” 
of the grave dangers which lie along the pathway. The 
illustration shows the self-confident youths deriding the old 
patriarch and scoffing at his warning. Satan, who is near 
by and is influencing the youths, laughs at the temporary 
defeat of Evangelist. The young men are known as Light- 
heart, Presumption, and Incredulous. We hear more of 
them as we proceed with the story. 
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Introduction 


The author of this volume is a writer who has won hosts 
of friends and admirers by his excellent work, especially 
by his poems, which are widely read. After reading his 
gentle verse one would scarcely think of him in connec- 
tion with a subject so matter-of-fact, and withal requiring 
so robust treatment, as the title of this book suggests. But 
poets have the gift of seeing deeply into things, and it is 
not incongruous to think of Mr. Chambers, even in his 
quiet and serene life, as capable of seeing a good deal of 
the evil there is in the world. 

That there is such evil no one will deny. The devil is 
not dead, nor has he withdrawn from activity in the affairs 
of the world. We are not to suppose that the title 
- in this remarkable allegory, given to the Prince of Evil, 
implies that the devil who is in the field now is a new one 
as to his personality; the thought is that he is modernized 
as to his methods of activity. He is thoroughly up-to-date. 
He does not belong to that class of conservatives who 
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believe that the old order never should be changed, that 
things should be done in the twentieth century precisely 
as they were in the nineteenth, that innovations are essen- 
tially heresies. He believes in progress, in doing old work 
in new ways, in using new methods in these new years. 
So the modern devil of this volume is the familiar devil of 
history, who keeps in touch with the times. 

The book is a most serious one, treating its subject as 
one of grave importance. We dare not shut our eyes to 
the evil that is in the world. Nor may we keep ourselves 
out of the battle. We must be unquestionably on the right 
side in the conflict, and must strike valiant blows for the 
truth and for God, if we would not be disloyal to our 
Christian manhood and to Him whose we are and whom 
we serve, 

J. R. MILLER, D. D., 
Editor of * Forward.” 


Satan or Christr 


CHAPTER I 
Tue TRAFFIC OF SOULS 


HE Devil smiled. He stood in the midst of an host of 
his base retinue. He had delved deep into the fertile 
den of conspiracy. “Some new movement must be 

invented for the ruin of the race,” he said. For ages he had 
been working up toward the climax of woeful depredations. 
What turn should it take? “How shall I get under the best 
in humanity and thwart the inherent capacity for good in the 
human family?” He had applied his best skill, and wearied 
his mind in subtle antagonisms to the God of heaven. The 
absolute alienation of a race made in God’s image was his 
coveted desire. To discover the focal point where the venom 
of his perverted heart might be injected for racial defilement 
was his query. He had so often been defeated in his well 
conceived plans. This time he would be quite insidious in his 
method, or steal op as it were as an angel of light into the 
23 
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centuries where, in ways unsuspected, his fiendish purpose 
might be achieved. 


“] HAVE IT,’? HE CRIES 


In an outburst of hellish glee, he said, as a smile attempted 
to cross his hard and sinister face, “I have it! I shall aim the 
poisoned shaft at the primal wound of man. This will be the 
curse of the New Eden of the twentieth century. They will 
not suspect it. I must besubile. I shall appeal to the fleshly 
passions of men, to warm blood and sensuous lusts, and 
advance the work secretly until sin and disease and ruin hew 
deep into the homes and society life of thé nations.” 


PENTECOST’S OUTFLOWING TIDES 


Thus he educed his plans and boasted contemptuously in 
the face of God. He scoffed at the redemptive work of the 
Christ and mocked the tragedy of Calvary, and would dam 
back from coming ages Pentecost’s outflowing tides of the 
Holy Spirit in His mission of illumination fora pure and holy 
life. 

“Flesh is flesh,” he said, “and man is still weakest at the 
point where I long ages ago caused him to fall. In modern 
guise through newly applied machinations I shall set in motion 
a new method of ruin.’”’ So he defiantly gloated, as his fiendish 
cohorts cursed all that was good and pure in the human heart, 
and swore unchanging allegiance to their leader in his plan. 
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ments were provided which added to the fair dream of ex- 
pected bliss. Extravagant gems were freely distributed, and 
gorgeous apparel adorned the unconscious victims on their 
way to sin’s palaces. 


GRATED DOORS OF DOOM 


It had been so arranged that upon reaching strange shores 
other cohorts of the vile purpose should meet them at the 
steamship landings and there lavish upon the victims every 
blandishment which would further the easy capture of the 
innocents. Hastened away in fashionable automobiles they 
were soon to be stripped of jewels and adornments which 
were a part of the company’s equipage, to be reused in the 
further wreckage of souls; and the captured were rushed back 
of stone walls and grated doors to their doom of sin and en- 
forced slavery to the beastly passions of brute natures. Never 
were they to touch the outside world again, never to communi- 
cate with friends; in the heart of civilization, yet held as though 
dead to a life of degradation and shame. Upon awakening 
to their awful plight their broken hearts touched no chord of 
pity within their dire habitations, for the fiendish schemes 
of man in Satan’s hands had forged chains which God alone 
could break. 


DRUGGED AND DOPED 


“How long, how long? O God, how long?” was the cry 
which arose from the quiet depths of a thousand souls within 
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GOD AVENGES HIS ELECT 


“But I have heard and seen from heaven my dwelling place 
and must speedily avenge mine own. The kingdom of right- 
eousness shall increase, and the gates of hell shall not prevail, ”’ 
uttered another voice out of the silence. 

“Thou hast set our iniquities before thee, our secret sins in 
the light of thy countenance. Whatsoever a man soweth 
that shall he also reap. God is not mocked. If aman soweth 
to the flesh, of the flesh he must reap, and terrible shall be the 
harvest. ”’ 

“So have I seen,’”’ spoke Evangelist, “in my long journey- 
ing through the waste places of the earth.” 


RED LIGHTS AND BROWN STONE 


While he thus communed, far away in a great city of the 
world, behind red lights and brown stone, incarcerated against 
her will within a brothel where passions surged, and damnable 
lusts created a hell on earth, a soul once white as the driven 
snow in innocence, lay crushed in spirit. Every ray of hope 
was eclipsed by hideous despair. Bolted doors and a cruel 
mistress closed all contact with the outside world. Deception 
in the vile heart of a dupe of Satan had brought her to dis- 
grace. With bruised and mangled spirit, she looked out 
toward a Cross upon which died the world’s Redeemer. 
Toward Him, the faith of childhood lifted its plea. 


THE CRY OF THE PENITENT 


“Can there yet be hope?” she cried out from a soul torn by 


THE TRAFFIC OF SOULS 33 


for virtue in the souls of mankind, whose name was known 
as “ Holy Intuitions.” Her errand on earth at this hour was 
to touch and awaken the manhood and womanhood of the 
Church to action, and, through the combined energies of the 
saints, crush the head and sever the tentacles of this gigantic 
octopus of guilt. 

I followed her as in a dream on her rapid journeying, and 
beheld her incite to action a hundred thousand who arose as 
though bewildered by the hideous story of guilt and sin she 
told. 


THE WHITE-ROBED THRONG 


Arrayed in white robes of obedience, holy men and women 
in mighty numbers having arisen out of Zion, who under 
Divine leadership set themselves to the task of purifying the 
earth. In every city of the land the watchmen of God were 
awake, and through public sentiment those who ruled in high 
places were forced to have unbarred the doors and windows 
of every licentious abode; that freedom and rescue might be 
ministered to all who would be saved. 


BANDS OF MERCY 


Organizations were formed in every city which kept a watch- 
ful eye for all the sins of impurity and gave protection to the 
innocent. Bands of mercy, rescue stations, committees of 
sympathetic, kind-hearted women were at the train and ship 
landings with keen eyes and tender hearts, made so by the 
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CHAPTER II 


Tue FasHion CRAZE 


**O Woman! lovely woman! Nature made thee 
To temper man: we had been brutes without you, 
Angels are painted fair, to look like you; 
There’s in you all that we believe of heaven, 
Amazing brightness, purity, and truth, 
Eternal joy, and everlasting love.” 
—Thomas Otway. 


**Be plain in dress, and sober in your diet; 
In short, my deary, kiss me, and be quiet.” 
—Lady Mary Wortley Montagu. 


sorrow in modern times, said Dr. Wiseman, who 

had watched the growing tendency of the age. The 
feminine sex are no longer willing to begin as did their mothers, 
and the plunge into finery has been the ruination of many a 
home which otherwise would have continued peaceful and ideal. 
Feathers, finery and fashion have had a lure for the elite of 
_ the modern day, and the latest from Paris dominates the mind. 
Many homes were brought to the verge of ruin by the excessive 
love of luxury, and the wild pace was rampant with its 


insatiable craze. The one evil which caught many inits meshes 
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was the advertising columns of the modern department store, 
which under the guise of fashion’s exploitation excited the 
mind by tempting headlines and descriptions of marvelous 
importations. The whirl went apace, and thousands who 
had not the means to invest bought on credit, and strove to 
run the pace of modern extravagance. Bargains were the 
point of stumbling. 


THE SIMPLE LIFE LOST 


“This temptation for bodily adornment will crush out the 
happiness from many a home,”’ said Satan, as he saw the 
wanton indulgence. “The simple life no longer obtains,”’ 
said Minister Good, “and the mad passion for apparel has 
worked dire havoc among thousands. The goddess of fashion is 
popular with all, and about her shrine both the rich and the 
poor assemble. The pinch of poverty often lies back of furs 
and laces, and unpaid bills rise as a disturbing nightmare to 
husbands on a limited salary. The family of the working 
class must appear as richly clad in latest finery as the family 
of the well-to-do, and prudence in expenditure does not act 
as a governing principle.” 


THE FASHIONABLE DUDE 
The fashionable dude clad in the latest importation is seen 


cutting a dash on the main avenue, and in foppish display 
tempts his poorer brothers to the haberdasher and tailor, 


CHAPTER III 


THE DESTRUCTION OF THE SABBATH 


**O day of rest and gladness, 
O day of joy and light, 
O balm of care and sadness, 
Most beautiful, most bright! 
A day of sweet reflection, 
A day of holy love, 
A day of resurrection 
From earth to things above.” 
—Charles Wordsworth. 


INISTER GOOD was seated in his study, and was 
profoundly interested in reading a book which 
Evangelist had brought him. It dealt with the 

Sabbath, and pictured vividly the growing tendency of the 
times to make of the day a mere secular pastime for relax- 
ation and vapid pleasure. He had gathered facts concerning 
the general desecration of the Lord’s Day and his heart was 
pained. He recognized how Satan had persuaded the hearts 
of many in authority to look lightly upon law and to wink at 
trafic and other indulgences on this day. He furthermore 
realized that Man-of-the-World and others associated with 
him in the large corporative interests, were as willing to gather 
44 


CHAPTER IV 
Tue Pace rHat Kits 


**He pass’d the flaming bounds of place and time; 
The living throne, the sapphire blaze, 
Where angels tremble while they gaze, 
He saw; but blasted with excess of light, 
Closed his eyes in endless night.” 
—Thomas Gray. 


WO men sat by a table in the saloon of a steamship, 
where they were busy at a game of poker. Twenty 
men or more stood about watching the sport. Liquor 

was being lavishly served, and everything ran at high tension. 
The stakes began as low as ten cents and rose to twenty-five 
and then higher, and within a brief hour the one who had 
been led foul by the other who played his craft with evil asso- 
ciates of intrigues had lost several thousand dollars. It was 
all the ready cash in sight. 


IT’S THE SAME GAME 


“The game of chance is a catching thing with the race,” 
said Satan. He knew the sorrow it occasioned, and had 
marked the fltsh of passions and assertion of a spirit after 
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CHAPTER V 
Wrecks ALona THE SHORB 


“I protest that if some power would agree to make 
me always think what is true and do what is right, on 
condition of being turned into a sort of clock and wound 
up every morning, I should instantly close with the 
offer.” —Husley. 


STOOD on the shore of a vast sea—the ‘‘Sea of Social 
Swirl,’’ and saw that its alluring and invigorating appear- 
ance tempted thousands to enter it. 

Farther out, in the embrace of the full swell, were other thou- 
sands whose predilections for social excesses were being amply 
gratified. All was merriment and self-gratification, and in not 
a soul was there found an ambition for anything more substan- 
tial than fashionable follies. 

As the Archfiend watched the scene from the shore, I heard 
him say: 

‘¢How innocently they accept the pleasures we have provided. 
The older ones lead on the younger set, and an ample crowd of 
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venturesome ones are always in waiting to take the place of 
those who are carried beyond their depth.”’ 

‘‘Yes, very little solicitation is needed in this phase of life, 
if we keep the attractions brilliant,’’ replied Belial who stood 
by his side. 

THE OTHER SIDE OF THE PICTURE 

The pursuit of pleasure so absorbed the time and ambition 
of society’s devotees, that they saw not the reverse of the scene, 
but it was given me to see the merciless tides lash their helpless 
victims, and then, with means and strength gone and souls 
shriveled, I saw them hurled upon the scorching sands to die as 
wrecks upon the shore—mere semblances of their former selves, 

Depleted and worn by the life they had been leading, I saw 
their bleared faces and bloodshot eyes upturned to the sun, 
which, kinder than their convivial associates, kissed these pitiful 
remnants of life, as though wishing to save them. But the day 
of hope had sped and could not be overtaken. 

Among those who had paid the penalty of this exciting yet 
exacting life I saw, as I walked past them, the forms of two 
whom I had once seen in the glory of social position. 

Satan had won; and there, in the embrace of untimely death, 
lay Presumption and Incredulous, two of those whom Evan. 
gelist had warned of the dangers that lurked by the Primrose 
Path. | | 

A great shout of merriment mingled with the murmurs of 
the sea, and I noticed that those enjoying the gayety of the 
hour were unnygwed by the death harvest strewn upon the 
beach. 


The Traffic of Souls 


There are no prison bars so strong, no chains so hard to 
break, as those forged by the consequences of sin and folly. 
A soul once white as the driven snow in innocence is crushed 
in spirit. Deception in the vile heart of a dupe of Satan has 
brought her to disgrace. Satan gloats over his captive, 
feeling that he has her securely imprisoned. “There is 
still hope for such as you,” whispered the Good. Angel. 
Christ comes to the rescue, and we realize that there is hope 
in the Crucified One for even the vilest sinner. Prison bars _ 
are broken, error’s chains are loosed, and the fair prisoner 
is brought back to paths of virtue and self-respect. , 


The Pavilion of Pleasure 


Mr. Hypocrite has by fraud been elected mayor of the 
City of Worldliness. To gain the support of the clergy, 
he and his associates have planned an outing for them and 
a dinner, which is given in the “Pavilion of Pleasure.” 
The illustration shows the procession arriving at the plea- 
sure grounds, Satan, comfortably seated in an automobile 
with Mr. Man-of-the-World, leading the procession. After 
all have been seated at the banquet tables, and the feasting 
is well under way, Evangelist addresses the company and 
lays bare the scheme of Mr. Hypocrite and his associates 
and defeats their plans. 
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“The procession arrived at the ‘Pavilion of Pleasure.’” 


Page 246 


in 
‘f 


Longshore, a Popular Summer Resort 


Most of the prominent persons residing in the City of 
Worldliness spend a part of the summer season at Long- 
shore, a popular resort by the ocean. The idleness which 
infes.s the great throngs that congregate here causes many 
to fall victims to the temptations of the place, and Satan 
and his band find Longshore a most excellent field for re-. 
cruits. The Rev. Mr. Please-all is pastor of one of the 
churches here. Evangelist and his followers enter the city 
and make a vigorous campaign against the vice and sin of | 
tne place. The accompanying illustration shows Satan 
leading a beautiful young woman into one of the public 
dancine.-halls. | 
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Home of Lies 


In the author’s vision he is permitted to enter the castle 
of Satan, where he finds many dark and secret chambers, in 
which the nefarious work of the Archfiend is being cun- 
stantly carried on. He observes Satan visiting these various 
chambers and making inquiries as to the progress being 
made in the work which has been assigned to them. In 
the illustration on the opposite page, the artist has pictured 
a room called the “Home of Lies,” which the author describes 
as having seen within Satan’s castle. 
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“The Archfiend stepped into ‘The Home of Lies.’’ 


Page 276 


The Guardian Angel Protecting the City 


While Evangelist, with the help of Miss Sincere, Minister 
Good and his wife, and a number of others who have 
joined them in their good work, are laboring for the salva- 
tion of those who live in the City of Worldliness, Satan 
directs a company to steal down upon the city by night 
and thwart the efforts of Evangelist and his helpers. The 
accompanying illustration shows the Guardian Angel inter- 
cepting the procession. With flaming sword she slays all 
who attempt to pass, and disperses the rest of the company 
in wild confusion. 


Cc ’ | 
Halt!’ the Angel cried.» ‘Ye cannot pass!’” 
Page 208 


In the Vestibule of the Church 


Miss Sincere and Mrs. Hypocrite are the respective 
chairmen of two societies among the ladies of the church 
congregation. Petty jealousies and misunderstandings have 
arisen between the members of these two societies, and the 
good work for which they were organized suffers greatly 
in consequence. The accompanying illustration depicts 
scene in the church vestibule. Miss Sincere is being made 
the center of attack by Mrs. Hypocrite’s friends. The 
quarrel quickly brings Satan to the scene, who grins with 
satisfaction to see discord prosper among the ladies of the 


church. 


“Miss Sincere in the midst of her bitterest enemies.” 
Page 842 


The Descent upon a Happy Home 


Belial and Faultfinder, two of Satan’s most trusted help- 
ers, have been despatched from the castle to enter a happy 
home, which is located in a little cottage in the Valley of 
the Cross. The illustration shows these demons of destruc- 
tion approaching the cottage disguised as angels of light. 
They are holding masks before their wicked faces and 
wearing angel robes. In this manner they hope to gain 
entrance to the home, and then make it possible for many 
others of their kind to assist in the evil work which has 
been designed by Satan. 
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The Divorce Mills 


In this scene the President Judge in a Divorce Court is 
announcing the decision at which he and his colleagues have 
arrived. Calling the fair plaintiff to the bar, while the 
defendan: sits comfortably at a table with his attorney, the 
Judge addresses her: “ Having weighed the evidence, the 
Court has decided to grant an annulment of the marriage in 
question, and grant the said parties a bill of divorcement.” 
Belia! and Faultfinder, the fiends who broke up the home in 
question, are chuckling, in the foreground, while Satan, in the 
background, smiles complacently at the success of his plans. 
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“The Court has decided to grant a bill of divorcement.” 
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The Rescue of Man-of-the-W orld 


In this wonderfully realistic picture Determination is 
shown preparing to plunge into the Sea of Social Swirl and 
rescue Mr. Man-of-the-World, who is caught in the embrace 
of a cruel inner sea, known as the Whirlpool of Wine. Rep- 
resentatives from the fashionable set of every city in the 
land are bathing in the treacherous waters, and Satan looks 
on approvingly as he sees the giddy crowd drawing near the 
vortex in which one of their number is. being engulfed. 


ing guards surrounded it.” 


“But now an host of shin 
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Man-of-the-World Sees the Open Gate of 
Opportunity 


Mr. Man-of-the-World, who was formerly very prosperous 
in earthly things, who controlled politics in the City of 
Worldliness, who made Mr. Hypocrite mayor, and who 
seemed all-powerful in worldly matters, has suffered great 
reverses. Old-time friends forsake him, and he and his 
wife are compelled to move into a little cottage, where, in 
poverty and loneliness, he has thought much upon the mis- 
takes of former days. Evangelist has called and is talking 
with him of better things. By the aid of the Light of 
Faith, he now beholds the Open Gate of Opportunity and 
sees the shining pathway which leads by the cross to 
the Celestial City. His wife also sees the glorious 
tight, and together they determine to pass through the 
gateway. 
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“¢T behold the Cross!’ cried Man-of-the-World.” 
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City of Worldliness Purged by Fire. 


_ Evangelist and his followers have labored long and pa- 
tiently among the people of the City of Worldliness. They 
have warned them many times against their sins. They have 
also tried to help them lead. better | lives. But so deeply 
have the people been engrossed in worldly matters that they 
thave failed to heed. the warnings and teachings of the good 
prophet. We here see the destruction of the city by a cloud 
of fire from heaven. Evangelist, Miss Sincere, Mr. Hypo- 
crite, and others with whom the reader is now familiar, are 
witnessing the great conflagration from the hill-lands of Faith. 
Satan turns his back in dismay and flees from beholding the 
destruction of this great stronghold of sin. 


* “oT is Man-of-the-World !” Determination cried. 


“He calls for help!” 


Mr. Hypocrite’s Great Sorrow 


This picture portrays the turning-point in the life of Mr. 
Hypocrite. Although he is a professing Christian and an 
officer in the church, he has not been leading a consistent 
Christian life. For some time he has been greatly troubled 
within his heart because of his evil deeds. But he has 
become so fixed in his ways that he finds it difficult to 
make a change. Then comes this great sorrow in the death 
of his wife, whom he adores above all of his earthly pos- 
sessions. As he sits alone at her bedside, holding her 
hand in his, and realizes that she is about to be taken from 
him, he buries his face in the pillow and determines to 
forever turn his back on Satan and the sins of the world, 
and to unite with Evangelist and his co-workers in the 
cause of Christ. 
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: _ Tree of Pity 


i At the time of the crucifixion there stood near the cross 
éne whose soul had been healed of a deep sorrow by the 
compassion of Jesus. As she marked the heartless gaze of 
the multitude, her heart sorrowed for’Him, and a tear fell 
to earth where she stood. That tear, taking root, became the 
Tree of Pity. Satan, finding the Guardian Angel used the 
seeds of this tree in her ministry, determined to blast the tree 
and wither its fruit, but upon attempting to carry out his 
plans, found the tree surrounded by an host of shining 
guards. The discomfited fiends are seen, in the picture, 
lurking within the shades. 
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“The lowly home where the glor 
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deigned to come.” 


Opening of the Heavenly Gates 


In this beautiful picture we see the triumphant trans- 
figuration of Miss Sincere, Mr. Hypocrite, Mr. Man-of-the- 
World, Evangelist, and others whose earthly foot-steps we 
have been following through the book. The artist has 
most happily portrayed the author’s vision of that great 
day when Christ shall return to earth. The Angel guides 
Evangelist and his company across the “Bridge of Sighs” 
and through the “Pearly Gates” into the Eternal City. In 
the foreground we see the Master with hands outstretched 
in benediction upon the hosts who are passing over to the 
world beyond, while the Guardian Angel, with a chorus of 
other angels, is hovering above them and singing anthems 
of praise to God on high. 


“I saw that His hands were uplifted in benediction.’ 
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out 


“The fire of His refining burst upon the City of 
Worldliness.” 


Page 472 


Satan Cast into the Bottomless Pit 


The author, in his vision, beholds an angel descending 
on a cloud from heaven. It is the Avenging Angel. He 
has a great chain in his hand. He lays hold upon Satan 
and a mighty conflict takes place. Satan is securely bound ~ 
and brought forward to a great pit which the Lord has 
caused to open in the earth. Into this bottomless pit, as 
viewed by man’s eyes, Satan is cast, “for a thousand years,” 
in fulfillment of the Scriptures. In the accompanying illus- 
tration we see the Avenging Angel casting Satan into the 
pit, while the glory of the cross is lighting up the heavens, 
in the distance. Evangelist and Determination, who have 
witnessed the scene, join their friends and tell them witb 
great joy that the Millennium is at hand. 


thousand years thou shalt await the day of 


“For a 


thy doom.” 
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The Coming of the Master 


This very remarkable illustration marks the climax of the 
book. We here see the familiar faces of many of the char- 
acters whose acquaintance we have made in the previous 
pictures. They are gathered together i in the home of the Widow 
Faith. They have ‘come here believing that the second com- 
ing of Christ is at hand and they. have not been disappointed, 
_ The Master has appeared among them. He shows them the 
: scars where the nails’ pierced his hands and feet, and where 
the sword of the soldier was thrust into his side. He tells 
them that he is come to call them home to the -Father—to 
the Eternal Et where there is no more sorrow and no 
more sin. eee oh se . a _ 


CHAPTER VI t 4 
THe BRIDGE OF Stans 


“O may I join the choir invisible 
Of those immortal dead who live again 
In minds made better by their presence: live 
In pulses stirred to generosity, 
In deeds of daring rectitude, in scorn 
For miserable aims that end with self, 
In thoughts sublime that pierce the night like stars, 
And with their mild persistence urge man’s search 


To vaster issues.” 
—George Eliot. 


of the world, that I walked in the fields, seeking 

rest from care and its attendant worry and fear. 
Through the vision vouchsafed the sages and seers of 
earlier ages, I was given to see with wondrous clearness 
through what hitherto had been to me an impenetrable 
maze. Within the vast cycle of the unborn years I beheld 
the fierce contest of evil with good, and witnessed the 
consummation of the hopes and faith of the saints of God. 
Within the bourne of the coming centuries I saw the day- 
spring from on high, which approaching dawn held the times 
of promise of which the prophets of God had spoken, and 


which the incarnation of His Son had positively affirmed. 
V1 


[ was near the close of a day spent amid the evils 


92 THE BRIDGE OF SIGHS 


Let me, with halting words, tell the strange and wonderful vision 
which came to me there. | 

I seemed to stand beside the bridge which separates Earth 
from the world invisible. Its majestic span stretched far across 
the abyss and lost itself in the shadows of the farther side. 


A GUARDIAN ANGEL FACES THE ANTAGONIST OF SOULS 


As in my dream I gazed along the bridge, my eyes beheld an 

- angel of majestic form, clothed in glittering apparel, and with a 
face more beautiful than I had ever seen. Then, in the light 
which streamed from this radiant form, I saw, lost in the deep 
shadows which lay beyond, a second presence as dark and menac- 
ing as the first was bright and glowing. Sinister and threatening, 
it seemed a veritable son of gloom, framed in darkness, and a 
shudder ran through me as I knew it for Satan, the Adversary, 
the Antagonist of Souls. 

‘“Who art thou, and what is thy errand here?’’ demanded the 
Angel in clear, stern tones, as she stood erect and fearless before 
the shadowy terror. From the darkness there came in reply a 
voice at whose depth my whole frame shuddered. 

‘‘Once I was known in Heaven as the Angel of Light,’’ it said. 
_*‘Here, on Earth, men call me Satan. Dost thou know me now? 
. Whatever thy purpose may be, I am here to be thy adversary, for 

the Earth is mine, and men are my slaves and subjects.’’ 

As I gazed, the darkness vanished and I saw the two standing 
in the shadow of a little knoll laced by shrubbery, behind which 
were hills and trees. A wind came through the tops of the trees 


CHAPTER VII 


THE Cross ON THE LONELY Huxy. 


“In those holy fields 
Over whose acres walk’d those blessed feet, 
Which, fourteen hundred years ago, were nail’d, 
For our advantage, on the bitter cross.” 
—Shakespeare, “Henry IV.” 


N my vision it was morning. I drank deeply of the health- 
ful air, and steeped myself in the glorious beauties of a 
new day. Then I knelt upon the sward in token of deep 
reverence, and prayed that to me might fall the highest sense of 
the unalterable existence beyond Earth’s rim. I prayed for an 
enlarged vision; for a deeper insight and a broader hope; and ag 
I prayed I seemed to live in a realm of holy trust and exaltation. 
As I rose I heard voices; and then muffled sounds, as when men 
beat and tear the bosom of old Earth, came on the wandering wind 
‘which bent the grass-blades and the leaves, and filled my mind 
with wonder. I turned toward the place whence they issued, and 
walked through the soft, warm air till I could look along the val- 
ley where the sky seemed upheld by two walls of green. 


Through the long vista the eye could discern, though far ‘n tha 
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112 THE CROSS ON THE LONELY HILL 
THE ANGEL EXPOSES MR. HYPOCRITE 


‘SWhat book hast thou there?’’ asked the Angel, seeking to 
open the door of her heart. 

Miss Sincere wept as she told how Hypocrite had placed in 
her hands a book which had disturbed the quietude of her faith. 

‘<Then its words are not safe for thee to read, dear child. The 
Evil One hath poisoned the mind of him who wrote that specious 
work, and he has caused it to be given to thee by one who is not 
worthy of such friendship as thine.’’ 

Miss Sincere brushed back a tear, as she looked into the clear 
calm eyes of the Angel of Deliverance. 

‘‘T cannot think Mr. Hypocrite would seek to place harm in the 
way of my soul,’’ she replied. ‘‘He is a seeker after truth him- 
self, and is far too kindly a man to wish to do evil to any one.’’ 

‘‘Be not so sure of this, my child. Trust my insight rather 
than thine own. ‘Let him who thinketh he standeth take heed 
lest he fall,’ ’’ said the Angel voice. ‘‘It is the policy of the 
Antagonist to employ agents whom the soul least suspects. In 
my missions to earth I have seen much of his evil methods. The 
unheeding and the innocent are always in peril from his ruses.’’ 

‘‘But tell me of the book,’’ she went on. ‘‘What is its char- 
acter and what are its teachings?”’ 


FALSE CHRISTS SHALL ARISE 


Then Miss Sincere told the Angel the story of her inward trials 
during that day, trials which not only disturbed, but robbed her 
soul of its peace. 


CHAPTER VIII 
fixe Broxen Down ALTars 


“More things are wrought by prayer 
Than this world dreams of. Wherefore, let thy voice 
Rise like a fountain for me night and day. 
For what are men better than sheep or goats 
That nourish a blind life within the brain, 
If, knowing God, they lift not hands of prayer 
Both for themselves and those who call them friend? 
For so the whole round earth is every way 
ound by gold chains about the feet of God.” 


—Tennyson, “Idyls of the King.” 


ORNING had broken, though I knew it not, when I 
arose from the cushions of the tent in which I found 
myself and upon which I had slept the sleep of peace 

and comfort. I thrust aside the curtained door and stepped out 
into the light of a perfect day. | 

The sun burned in the sky. The yellowing wheat, fringed with 
scarlet poppies, was full of a luxurious sense of growth; near by 
was heard the tinkle of falling water, and the morning song of a 
happy bird. 


Rapt in the fullness of the moment, I prayed with an expansion 
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of mind, and felt my thought widen to receive something beyond 
the previous revelations of my vision. 


EVANGELIST COMES FROM THE EASTERN HILLS 


Looking out toward the Eastern Hills, I saw the approach of 
a stranger. The land appeared a friendly one, and so, with no 
_ sense of fear, I went forth to meet him. 

As he drew near I saw a man of kindly demeanor and patri- 
archal appearance. Gray hair in abundance covered his head and 
rested upon his shoulders, while a beard of snowy whiteness fell 
upon his breast. His face was that of a saint. 

‘<The Lord be with thee,’’ he said, bowing in salutation. 

‘‘ And with thee,’’ I replied. 

Then there came to me these words of inspiration: ‘‘Be not for- 
getful to entertain strangers: for thereby some have entertained 
angels unawares,’’ and I said: 

‘‘Thou seemest to have come along way. Wilt thou not rest in 
my tent and partake of such fare as I can offer thee?’’ 

‘‘T thank thee, child of God,’’ he replied, ‘‘I shall be glad to 
break bread with thee;’’ so saying, he entered the tent and seated 
himself. 

- As we sat at the meal I set forth for him, I inquired the object 
of his visit. 

‘¢ Art thou a stranger here?’’ was his reply to my questioat. 

‘‘Yes,’’ I rejoined. ‘‘To-day mine eyes have for the first time 
rested upon the scene before us; but tell me who thou art and for 
what purpose thou hast come.”’’ 

4 


CHAPTER IX 
HYPpocritE IN THE Pew 


“Neither man nor angel can discern 
Hypocrisy, the only evil that walks 
Invisible, except to God alone, 
By his permissive will, through heaven and earth.” 


—Milton, “Paradise Losk* 


“He was a man : 
Who stole the livery of the court of heaven, 


To serve the devil in.” 
—Pollok. 


AINTLY, as from a distance, words of deep meaning came 
to me in my dream. I still seemed to be in the tent set 
up in the Valley of the Cross, and awake, yet sleeping, 

arose to find the beauty and charm of a new day pulsing about 
me. Dreaming still, I seemed intensely alive to the scene before 
me, the brilliancy of the great sun as it climbed the eastern sky, 
the deep blue of the heavens, and the rich verdure of the earth 

I prayed for a mind to grasp and use the lessons of the day; and 
as I prayed the sun grew dim, the blue in the sky melted into 
gray; dark clouds arose with thunder in their midst; and in the . 


gathering blackness I was taken to the great castle which is Sa- 
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tan’s home. Unseen, in his great hall of Pandemonium, I listened 
while he and his hosts set snares for the souls of men. 


SATAN SETS NEW SNARES FOR HUMAN SOULS 


The King of Evil sat in his seat of power, and about him were 
gathered his chief advisers. A foul crew they were, the sight of 
whom made me for a moment close my eyes in fear. When I 
opened them again, Satan had descended from his throne and was 
conversing familiarly with his imps of evil. 

‘‘T have just come from the City of Worldliness,’’ he said with 
a look of demoniac glee. ‘‘I find that our work there has not 
been fruitless. There is trouble in the Church of the Disciples, 
in which we have of late taken such an interest.’’ 

‘‘What is going on there?’’ asked one of the evil crew. ‘‘Has 
Evangelist been stirring up affairs?’’ 


HYPOCRITES EXCELLENT WORK FOR THE DEVIL 


‘‘No,’’ responded Satan, ‘‘Eivangelist is not in these parts now. 
The minister has started out to make it uncomfortable for Hypo- 
erite. I think he has found him out, and I am sorry.’’ 

‘‘Our good friend Hypocrite has been doing excellent work 
for our cause,’’ continued Satan. ‘‘He is not alone, but has a 
fine following, some of his supporters being officers in the church. 
This is fortunate for us, as Mr. Good-Enough, the minister of the 
church, has for some time had doubts of the intentions of Hypo- 
crite, and so is working to overcome his influence.” 


CHAPTER X 


TRE MopERN THIRST FoR GOLD 


“Commerce has set the mark of selfishnesa, 
The signet of its all enslaving power, 
Upon a shining ore, and called it gold; 
Before whose image bow the vulgar great, 
The vainly rich, the miserable proud, 
The mob of peasants, nobles, priests and kings, 
And with blind feelings reverence the power 
That grinds them to the dust of misery, 
But in the temple of their hireling hearts 
Gold is a living god, and rules in scorn 


Al' earthly things but virtue.” 
— Shelley. 


N my dream I overlooked the Great City of Worldliness in all 
its vast extent. By its side, past a thousand great ware- 
houses, a broad river raced to the ocean. Deep-laden ships 

lay at the wharves, or glided out into the mist, and floated away 
with the stream. 

The noise of traffic reached me,—the clatter and din of a thou- 
sand footsteps, a thousand hoofs, a thousand wheels. Streams of 
human life flowed in straight and devious ways, yielding, push- 


ing, driving, in a stress of feverish excitement. 
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174 THE MODERN THIRST FOR GOLD 


‘‘Here is a missive from a new correspondent. What can he 
want?’’ 


He read: 


‘Rev. Mr. Goods 

‘Dear Sir: 

“You are no doubt much interested in the work of our 
honored mayor, who is a loyal member of your communion, and 
have read with sorrow, the scurrilous attacks of certain news- 
papers upon his motives and character as a public officer. 

““Unknown to him, I have taken the liberty of requesting that 
you write a line endorsing him as a man, and stating therein, in 
shortest terms, the confidence you place in his religious integrity. 

‘‘Such a line from you at this time, will be of great comfort 
and help to Mr. Hypocrite. | 

*‘Thanking you in advance, I remain 

“Very truly yours, 
‘* Man-of-the-World.”” 


‘‘T wonder what that political reprobate thinks of me?”’ said 
Minister Good indignantly. ‘‘Does he imagine that I am blind 
to what is going on? I shall never endorse Mayor Hypocrite. He 
is beginning to reap some of the harvests for which he has been 
sowing these many years. I don’t propose to ‘whitewash’ him. 
To leave him in the mire may be the best way of showing him the 
error of his ways. I fear, though, that his case is hopeless.’’ 


CHAPTER XI 


(we House or SELFISHNESS 


“Sin of self-love possesseth all mine eye 
And all my soul and all my every parts 
And for this sin there is no remedy, _ 
It is so grounded inward in my heart. 


“Methinks no face so gracious is as mine, 
No shape so true, no truth of such accounts 
And for myself mine own worth do define, 
As I all other in all worths surmount. 


“But when my glass shows me myself indeed, 
Beated and chopp’d with tann’d antiquity, 
Mine own self-love quite contrary I read; 
Self so self-loving were iniquity.” 
—Shakespeare, “Songs and Sonnets™ 


T was a dewy morning world upon which I looked. The 
keen breath of the woods came sweetly to me; a band of 
puzzled bees droned nearby in the grass. The young day! 

was very fair, and as I drank in its beauty I seemed borne away 
upon the perfumed air. 
On I floated, as in a vague warm dream, and soon the words of 


the Angel came back to me and I remembered that I was to see 
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186 THE HOUSE OF SELFISHNESS 


‘‘Thousands live and end their days here,’’ replied the Angel 
with a tone of regret. 


Thus I learned the nature of the place and understood the plan 
by which Satan fastened his curse upon the souls whom he thus 


ensnared. Every comfort caiculated to gratify the individual, 
characterized the appointments of the edifice, where scores of ser- 
vants moved about anticipating the whims and foibles of those 
who resided here. 

DECEPTION COMES ON THE SCENE 


Then I beheld one hurry by and pass up the Charmed Way, and 
noted that his manner betokened familiarity with the place. 
Self-Love, the keeper, came forth to meet him, and extended his 
hand cordially in his greeting. 

‘<What success?’’ he inquired of the new comer. 

‘‘Only fair,’’ was the reply. 

‘‘Hast thou had a long journey?’’ Self-Love again inquired. 

‘‘Quite a way. I have just now come from the castle, whither 
I went for further instruction,’’ he replied. _ 

It occurred to me that I had seen this one before, but I was 
confused in mind as to where it had been, and what might be his 
name. 

Then I heard the Angel say: 

‘¢Self-Love and Deception are men of bold action and have en- 
ticed thousands up yonder path and lodged them in the House 
of Selfishness.”’ 

Then I knew that the stranger was none other than Deception, 
the colleague of Satan, whom I had seen aforetime. 


CHAPTER XII 
THe PATH OF THE PRIMROSE 


“You must begin your education with the distinct resolution to 
know what is true, and make choice of the straight and rough road 
to such knowledge. This choice is offered to every youth and maid at 
some moment of their life ;—-choice between the. easy downward road, 
so broad that we can dance down it in companies, and the steep and 
narrow way which we must enter alone.” | 
—Browning, “Mornings in Florence.” 


together we left the tent in the valley. ‘‘This day thou 
shalt stand upon the Hill of Prospect,’’ she said in answer 
to the question in my eyes. : 

The way. was long and steep and the summit was only reached 
after much arduous climbing, but the clear atmosphere at that 
height gave to my eyes a far-reaching sight. 

Then the Angel handed me a glass of curious form and bade me 
look through it in the direction she indicated. ‘‘Thou shalt see 
spiritual things,’’ she said; and at her words my soul was 
strangely stirred, for as I looked I beheld the Bridge of Sighs, 
and passing over it was the great company of the redeemed from 
all the nations of the earth. 


| WAS awakened by the touch of the Angel’s hand, and 
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a mission school had been begun to which she devoted much of her 
time and means. It was to this mission that the Angel was now 
leading me. 

‘‘Thou hast this night seen Satan plotting to ensnare the 
souls of men,’’ she said to me. ‘‘Thou shalt now see God’s child 
thwarting his plans.’’ So saying, she opened the door upon which 
were the words GOSPEL MISSION and we passed in. 

Miss Sincere was alone in the room kneeling by her chair, and 
we could hear the words that fell from her lips: 


“Teach me, dear Lord, what Thou wouldst have me know; 
Guide me, dear Lord, where Thou wouldst have me go; 
Help me, dear Lord, Thy precious seed to sow; 

Bless Thou the seed that it may surely grow; 

Thus guided, helped, and taught, and blessed, I know 
That from my life a stream of love shall flow 

To brighten other lives where’er I go. 

In my heart, dear Lord, Thy blest abode now take, 
And grant my prayer, dear Lord, for Jesus’ sake.” 


‘<Her work for the day 1s over,’’ said the Angel, as we regained 
the street. ‘‘She is asking guidance for the morrow. Her work 
is pleasing to the Lord.’’ 

With these words, the Angel left me, and as I stood watching 
her retreating figure I was swiftly caught up and borne along un- 
til I was set down at the door of the tent which I had come to look 
upon as my earthly home. 

The sun was high in the heavens when I awakened, and soon I 


CHAPTER XIII 


Jupas In TWENTIETH-CENTURY CLOTHES 


‘‘ Avarice breaks all the commandments. Often has it put the 
weapon in the hand of the murderer ; in most countries of the world 
it has in every age made the ordinary business of the market-places 
a warfare of falsehood. Why does the sale of the bodies of men and 
the hearts of women flourish from age to age and practices utterly 
indefensible continue with the overwhelming sanction of society? It 
is because there is money in them. Avarice is possessed of demoniac 
strength ; but it may help us to keep it out of our hearts to remember 
that it was the sin of Judas.”’ 

— Stalker. 


C6 IFTY thousand dollars for one vote in the Legislature! 
H bie do you think of that!” exclaimed Minister 
“Tt is an to supply the needs of ten missionaries for five 
‘years,” said his wife. ‘What is it all about?” she added. 
Minister Good laid aside the paper he was reading and 
explained how Mr. Man-of-the-World had secretly offered this 
amount for the vote of a senator in behalf of a bill which he 
had presented. 


“Did he accept the bribe?” she asked. 
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224. JUDAS IN TWENTIETH-CENTURY CLOTHES 


*¢ And of what does this equipment consist ?’’ I persisted. 

‘‘Truth, righteousness, peace, faith, salvation and the word of 
God; and prayer and diligent watching as well,’’ replied mg 
guide. 


IN SATAN’S SCHOOL ROOMS 


We had now come to the part of the building which contained 
the School of Modern Methods. 

Unseen, we entered the class-rooms where teachers provided 
by His Satanic Majesty were busy instructing their pupils. 

‘‘Seest thou how carefully the work is done?’’ inquired the 
Angel. 

‘“Yes,’’ said I, ‘‘and each pupil seems anxious to catch every 
word of the instructor.’’ 

There were classes in deceit, in gambling, lying, thieving, mur- 
der, money-getting by up-to-date methods, and other diabolical 
arts; and I learned that each student was expected not only to 
benefit himself, but to disseminate what he learned in so subtle 
a manner as to seduce those of the world among whom he 
mingled. 

There was one class much larger than any of the others, at 
which I wondered. The teacher was engaged in his work as we 
entered the room, and we heard his words. 

‘‘You are to be shrewd and plausible. Hold back for no con- 
sideration, except that of losing the prize for which you aim. 
‘The end always justifies the means. Tell the lie boldly, and in all 
misrepresentations look men in the face with calm eyes, lest 
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CHAPTER XIV 
In WITH THE PRIESTS 


“Strange! to think how the Moth-kings lay up treasures for the 
moth; and the Rust-kings, who are to their people’s strength as rust to 
armour, lay up treasures for the rust; and the Robber-kings, treas- 
ures for the robber; but how few kings have ever laid up treasures that 


needed no guarding ——.” y 
—Ruskin, “Sesame and Lilies.” 


ARTING from the Angel, after her command to tell the 
P the story of Artful to the world, I sought a retreat which 
I had discovered on the day she had taken me to Satan’s 

School of Modern Methods. 

It was a spot where one might, with little chance of being ob- 
served, see whatever passed along the path that led to the Arch- 
fiend’s Castle of All Evil, and now, from its seclusion, I saw Sa- 
tan lt ave his stronghold and hasten down the narrow way. His 
rage at the escape of Artful was frightful to behold, and as he 
drew nearer, I heard him say to himself: 

‘That Guardian Angel and the priests of God will be the ruin- 
ation of my business. Here ’s another failure to record, and 
close by the castle too,’’ and with an oath he stamped his cloven 


foot upon the ground.- 
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CHAPTER XV 


BUTTERFLIES IN VACATION TIME 


“In this God’s world, with its wild-whirling eddies and mad foam- 
oceans, where men and nations perish as if without law and judgment. 
for an unjust thing is sternly delayed, dost thou think that there is 
therefore no justice? It is what the fool hath said in his heart.” 
—Carlyle, “Past and Present.” 


N my dream my eyes rested on a summer land. Living things 

| were leaping in the grass, drifting upon the air. The wind, 

wandering past me, left a scent of violets and clover, and 

' dusted the white pollen of the grasses upon the ferns and rusheg 

that here and there overhung the edges of a shallow pool. Over 

all hung a dreamy haze which enameled each quivering leaf and 
swinging grass blade. 

A yellow cloud drifted through the limpid air, hung over the 
‘pool, then settled beside it. Drawing nearer I saw that it was a 
vast aggregation of butterflies. I also saw that the pool was stag- 
nant and that,in many places its edge was foul and slimy, and 
already held in its grasp thousands of the insects in the agonies 
of death, while others fanned the sun-kissed air with their bright 
Wings in vain attempts to escape. Beings of strange aac 


CHAPTER XVI 
RUNNING PAST THE SIGNALS 


“Four things come not back: the spoken word, the sped arrow, the 
past life, the neglected opportunity.” 


“Before you begin a thing, make sure it is the right thing to do: 


ask Mr. Conscience about it.” 
—Spurgeon. 


my eyes became accustomed to the gloom of the corri- 

dor along which I seemed to be guided by unseen hands, 
a door near by was thrown open and Satan stepped out, accom- 
panied by the governor of the castle. 

‘‘T have made up my mind,’’ I heard the Archfiend say, ‘‘that 
we must teach men not to pay much attention to the signals that 
the church hangs out. We must show them that they lose alto- 
gether too much time in waiting for the signals of danger to 
change to those of safety as they speed along the road of life. 
Besides, we can capture more souls if we cater to man’s love of 
independence. To do this we must display false signals among 
those they ordinarily meet, and let them choose which they will 


observe.’’ 
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O NCE more my vision led me into Satan’s stronghold. As 


CHAPTER XVII 
THE BROKEN Cocs 


“Evil thoughts are worse enemies than lions and tigers, for we can 
get out of the way of wild beasts. Keep your heads and hearts full of 
good thoughts, that bad thoughts may not find room.” 

—Sooy. 


(aA F I can succeed in placing the wrong persons in office, 
from the minister down to the sexton,’’ said Satan to 
one of his trusted assistants, ‘‘the church question, so 

far as f am concerned, will be very nearly solved.’’ 

They had been going over the list of Christian churches to- 
gether, and had made a record of the strong and weak ones. The 
church of which Minister Good was pastor was under considera- 
tion at this time, and the Archfiend realized the difficulty of get- 
ting a foothold there under the present management. 

‘“We certainly broke a cog or two in their machinery in the 
row they had with Hypocrite,’’ said the assistant. 

‘Yes, it was quite a serious matter at the time, but they have 
mended them, and everything now appears to be moving along 
without enone answered His Majesty. 


CHAPTER XVIII 
THe Deviv’s LABORATORY 


“No sooner is a temple built to God, 
But the Devil builds a chapel hard by.” 
—George Herbere. 


“In short, if you don’t live up to the precepts of the gospel, but 
abandon yourselves to your irregular appetites, you must expect to 
receive your reward in a certain place, which it ’s not good manners 


to mention here.” 
—Brown’s “Laconics.” 


N my vision, my mind dwelt long upon the foolish pageantry 
of wealth and power, the senseless struggle for precedence 
of place, which I had witnessed in that great Babylon, the 

City of Worldliness. Envy and jealousy, which had tortured 
men’s hearts for twelve thousand written years, now seemed to 
have made them mad. 

Then a great longing seized me. Good fortune and success 
might pass me by, but, that I might share it with mankind, I 
would know the source and mystery of these twin poisons. Then 
I would be wiser far 


“Than those who thrash their barren thought 


312 With flails of knowledge dearly bought.” 


“* CHAPTER XIX 
Tue Devit’s Porsonzep ARROWS nee 


“T shot an arrow into the air, 

It fell to earth, I knew not where; 
For so swiftly it flew, the sight 

% Could not follow it in its flight. 


“IT breathed a song into the air, 
It fell to earth, I knew not where, mye 
For who has sight so keen and strong 
That it can follow the flight of song? 


“Long, long afterward, in an oak, 

I found the arrow still unbroke; 

And the song, from beginning to end, 

I found again in the heart of a friend.” 
—Longfellow. 


URING the night a terrific storm passed over the hill, and 
jagged rocks which had withstood the tempests of cen- 
turies crashed into the dark ravine. Sharp flashes of 

lightning rent the sable robe which screened the hills, and outlined 
for a moment the gray walls of the castle. 
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CHAPTER XX 
Tuer Divorce BUREAU 


“The kindest and the happiest pair 
Will find occasion to forbear; 
And something every day they live 


To pity, and perhaps forgive.” 


seclusion I had witnessed the rage of Satan at the escape 
of Artful. 

The red and golden glories of sunrise were touching the grim 
walls of the Castle of All Evil, as I reached the spot to which I. 
nad bent my steps, and soon the sky was a dome of blue velvet 
mottled with fleecy clouds. | 

How long I stood regarding the scene, as nature bloomed 
afresh, I know not, but letting my eyes fall on the patb in front 
of me, I saw one Belial by name, in earnest conversation with the 
Archfiend. They were seated upon a little knoll near my retreat, 
and their words came easily to my ears. 

‘¢We must do something,’’ said Satan, ‘‘to make up for the 
reverses of the last few days.” 
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('« more I visited the little glade from whose friendly 


’ 


CHAPTER X7Z1k 
Tar Worsnir oF JrHer Gone 


“Among those who hear the wise, four species map 
be distinguished—the sponge, the funnel, the filter, and — 
the sieve. The sponge swallows up everything; the 
funnel allows that to escape at one end which it receives 
at the other; the filter allows the liquor to escape and 
retains the dregs; the sieve rejects the chaff and retains 
nothing but the wheat.” —Jewish Proverb. 


: ASTER morn had again dawned upon the earth. As the 
first streaks of dawn shot up the sky, the chimes in the 
tower of the Church of the Disciples rang out exultingly 

the ancient choral of the Resurrection: 


“Jesus Christ is risen to-day, 
Alleluia! 

Our triumphant, holy day, 
Alleluia! 

Who did once upon the cross 

Suffer to redeem our loss, 
Alleluia!” 


Then came the clang of bells, and other chimes; and as their 


diverse tones combined in one faint, misty harmony, I thought of 
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CHAPTER XXII 
His Magesty’s Catan Funp 


“Unquestionably there is a personal Devil, full of 
malignity, perversity, and falsehood. He seeks his prey 
‘as a roaring lion’; therefore, watch. He is ‘your adver- 
sary’; do not believe him. 

“Some there are that will go from Rome to England 
to make proselytes; but the Devil will go from one end 
of the world to the other, and walk from pole to pole, 
till he hath put a girdle about the loins of the earth, to 
make a man the child of hell like himself.” — 


—Adams. 

NCE more, still in my dream, I found myself within the 
forbidding walls of Satan’s Castle of All Evil, and saw, 
as if with actual vision, a mammoth vault filled with gold 

and silver and costly treasures of every description. Beings 
‘bearing lights were hurrying to and fro within the vault, and 
drawing nearer, I saw the Archfiend himself, directing the move- 
-ments of a busy company of his fiends. 

While I meditated upon the scene, trying to discern its mean: 


ing, these words came to my ears: 
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CHAPTER XXIII 
Tae Prerm’s Scars 


“‘A hruised reed shall he not break’; that is, He 
will not bear hard upon a wounded and contrite and 
truly humble heart. bowed down with a sense of its 
infirmity. ‘And the smoking flax shall he not quench’; 
the faintest spark of returning virtue he will not ex- 
tinguish by severity .. .” ~~Bishop Porteous. 


GREAT sorrow, the greatest of ais life, was tenting 
outside Hypocrite’s home, and though he looked through 
polished windows, his eyes saw it not. But the Angel 

knew that it was there, and when God marked the hour, it 
entered with silent step and laid its hand upon the man’s heart. 
It was to be a new experience in Hypocrite’s life, and he was 
to profit by its stern teachings. 

I saw him seated by the bedside of the wife he idolized, and. 
in my vision noted that a fatal disease was slowly extinguish- 
ing the fires of her life, and that Hypocrite realized that the 
passing of a soul long trusted and cherished was now but a 
matter of moments. 
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CHAPTER XXIV 
Tae Goop ANGcEL’s Prry 


“He that hath given alms to the poor, takes Jesus 
by the hand; he that patiently endures injuries and 
affronts, helps him to bear his cross; he that comforts 
his brother in affliction, gives an amiable kiss of peace 
to Jesus; he that bathes his own and his neighbor’s sin 
in tears of penance and compassion, washes his 
Master’s feet.” — Bishop Jeremy Taylor, 


LAY upon the cushions in my tent in the early morning 
of a new day, and meditated deeply upon what had been 
shown and told to me since the night I stood beside the 

Bridge of Sighs and first beheld the Guardian Angel, and heard 
her hurl defiance at the Enemy of Souls. My mind dwelt much 
‘upon her gracious ministry on earth, and, as I mused, ali 
around me faded into shadows, and I saw her radiant and 
fearless presence once more, but girded and shod as for a 
journey. 

‘‘Te]] me, kind spirit,’’ I entreated, ‘‘is thine errand to the 


dwellers in {be valley completed?’’ 


CHAPTER XXV 


MAN-oF-THE-WorLD UNDER THE LiaHTs 


“The virtue of prosperity is temperance, the viitin 
of adversity is fortitude; which in morals is the more 
heroical virtue. Prosperity is the blessing of the Old 
Testament, adversity is the blessing of the New: which 
carrieth the greater benediction, and the clearer reve- 
lation of God’s favor.” —Francis Bacon, “Essays.” 


66 IMES have changed with us, wife,’’ said Man-of-the- 

World, as he looked into her eyes and saw tears there. 

‘“Yes, indeed,’’ she replied, ‘‘and it is painful to 

be pinched by such poverty. Society seems to have done 

with us,’’ and so saying she buried her face in her hands and 

wept. 

- Man-of-the-World’s marble mansion had passed into the 

hands of his creditors, and he and his wife were occupying a 

modest but comfortable house in an entirely different part of 
the city. 

‘‘Better times are in store for us,’’ he replied, in an attenpt 


to console his wife. ‘‘Hypocrite says ‘the best is yet to come.’ ”’ 
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CHAPTER XxXVI 


SAVED AS BY FIRE 


“When God built the world, he did not build a palace 
complete with appointments. This is a _ drill world. 
Men were not dropped down upon it like manna, fit 
to be gathered and used as it fell; but like seeds, to 
whom the plow is father, the furrow mother, and on 
which iron and stone, sickle, flail, and mill, must act 
before they come to the loaf.” —Beecher. 


HE passions of the Pit had been poured by the Archfiend 
into the City of Worldliness, and a fever of extrava- 
gant wantonness throbbed within the pulses of its 

populace. Iniquity and shame, arrogant and sensual, had 
kindled the fire in which its boasted glory was to be consumed. 

The message of the prophet had fallen upon dull ears, and 
now the hands upon the clock of time were pointing to the hour 
of doom. 

The Almighty stood within the shadows, girt about with 
impenetrable silence. 

‘‘T fear the Lord may not save the city,’’ said Minister Good 


to Evangelist. 
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CHAPTER XXVII 
Man Opgnine of THE HEAVENLY Gatas 


The heavenly chimes are ringing 
From the Temple’s tower afar, 
And the stars are candles shining 
Through the Gates of Pearl ajar, 
Saying, “Come where souls find resting, 
And earth’s heartaches ever cease; 
Come toward Heaven, the Holy City, 
Where the bells are chiming peace.” 


66 HE light is breaking at last over the Hill of the Cross, 
and its glory is most gracious,’’ said Minister Good. 
‘<The promise is that, ‘at evening time it shall be 
light,’ ’’ answered his wife. 
‘‘The Land of the Blessed, through all our years of service, 
has not been far away,’’ he replied. 
‘“Yes,’’ responded his wife, ‘‘it has always been near; but at 
times the mists have obscured it.’’ 
Then in my vision I saw Evangelist enter. Minister Good 
loved the old prophet, and had come to regard his words as 
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494. THE OPENING OF THE HEAVENLY GATES 


gathered the little company. They looked upon His face, which 
beamed upon them with celestial light; and His voice of love, 
which had won the world, fell upon their ears as a melody 
divine. I saw them handle Him to be convinced; and with a 
tenderness that dissolved every doubt, He showed them the 
scars within His hands and upon His feet, as He said: 

‘‘These are the healed wounds from the nails of Calvary.’’ 

Adoring, Evangelist and the company fell befdre Him in 
exultation and praise; and I marked that the little room was 
ablaze with a glory that was heavenly. Throwing aside His 
garment, the Master pointed to a scar within His side. 

‘‘This,’’ said He, ‘‘is where the spear of the soldier pierced 
my side after my death upon the Cross.’’ And so saying, He 
added, ‘‘I am none other than He who died for the sins of the 
world, and of whom it was foretold that He should again 
appear.”’ 

Then, without their seeing, He disappeared, and amazed and 
wondering, left them to themselves and prayer. 

The great day for which the Church of Christendom had 
waited long, and for the coming of which thousands had suf- 
fered the loss of all things, had at last dawned; and upon earth 
and in Heaven men and angels rejoiced in rapturous acclama- 
tions of praise, in honor of the all-conquering and triumphant 
Redeemer. 


YE SHALL NOT TASTE DEATH 


Upon the departure of Christ, the Angel entered the home of 
the Widow Faith. 
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